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PREFATORY. 


In  the  arrangement  of  this  book  it  will  be  seen  that  the  Author  has  not 
confined  himself  to  any  particular  method.  The  music  is  new,  while  the 
sentiments  expressed  in  verses  are  well  adapted  to  the  purpose  and  intention 
of  this  work.  For  the  Church,  the  Home  and  Sabbath  School,  as  well  as  for 
Prayer  Meetings,  the  work  will  prove  eminently  fitted.  Each  tune  has  its 
own  inspiring  influence  and  was  composed  according  to  the  dictation  of  its 
poetic  thought.  To  cheer  the  heart  and  elevate  the  soul  of  man  and  to 
glorify  God  with  songs  of  joy  is  its  mission. 
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THE  HOUSE  OF  PRAYER. 
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I  IS     IS 


How 
Thou 
Me 
The 
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honored,  how  dear,  is    that     sacred  a  -  bode,  Where  Christians  draw 
hear  -  er    of    prayer,  O  still     grant  me  a  place  Where  Christians     re  - 
more  would  it  please  keeping  post    at  Thy  gate,  Than     ly  -  ing    at 
Lord   is    a        Sun,  And  the    Lord  is  a  Shield  :  What  grace  has   be  - 
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to     their  Fa  -  ther   and  God:  'Mid  world  -  ly      commo  - 

to      the  courts   of    Thy  grace,  More  blest     be  -  yond  meas 

in      the  cham   bers    of  state ;  The   mean  -  est     con  -  di    - 

will   with     glo   -  ry      be  sealed ;  He   hears     the     dis  -  tress  - 
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wea-ried   soul  faints  For  the  house  of  de  -  vo  -  tion,  the  home   of  Thy  saint, 
day       so  employed,  Than  years  of  vain  pleasure  by  world  -  lings  en  -  joy  -  ed. 
shines  with  Thy  smiles,  The  pomp  of  am  -  bi  -  tion,  the  world  with    its  wiles, 
sue  -  cors  the    just.  And     they  shall    be   bless -ed  who  make  Him  their  trusts 
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Con  animato. 


CITY  OF  GOLD 
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1.  The  night  cometh  on  and  our  race  is  most  run,    The  day's  labor  ends  with  the 

2.  My  heaven  dear  mansion,  O  when  shall  I  see,  Thy  courts  of  thanksgiving  and 

3.  No  night  can  invade  Thee.no  darkness  no  gloom,  Can  dim  thee  since  Jesus  the 

4.  Then  la  -  bor  my  soul  ere  de-clin-eth  thy  sun,     Be     ready    to  go  when  the 


?     P     •- 


*     •     P 


W^ 


1   I   I   I   It 


'p-r-f- 


£=£ 


V     V     *     V     U     i/ 


£ 


^    ^    ^ 


S3 


!S    n    rs 


4 


h  h*r 


*=* 


m 


i.    r   I     Is"  1  1  *  *  b 


be 


^ 


day's  set  -  ting  sun ;     The    morrow  may  find  us  on      that  silent  shore      Where 
life's  crys  -  tal     sea,      All      mingled  with   fire,    O        cit  -  y    of  Gold !     Say 
Sa-viour    and    sun,     With   healing    a -rose  and  will    never    decline,       But 
mes  -  sen  -  ger  comes;  The  harpers'  rapt  numbers  that  swells  thro'  the  dome,  On 
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life      and     its  changes      for    -  ev  -  er  are     O'er.      In      heav-en      our 

when  shall  my  eyes    all     thy      glo  -  ries  be  -  hold,       I      long     to       be 

ev    -    er     with  lus  -  tre     un  -  fad  -  ing  shall  shine,  Bright  like    the    night  ■ 

heav-en    cries  wan-der-er      come  to  our  home,  Speed  moments,  speed 
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The    gar -den    of      E  -  den  to       roam. 

With  Je  -  sus    His  mansions  to       share. 

In     heaven     with  naught  to  com  -  pare. 

And  let    this  poor  ex  -  ile  be       gone. 
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heav  -  en       our  home, 
long       to       be      there 
like         a        night-star 
mo-ments,  speed    on. 
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den      to      roam. 


The    gar  -  den 

With   Je   -  sus  His  mansions  to      share. 

In      heav  -  en  with  naught  to  com  -  pare. 

.And    let      this  poor  ex  -  ile  be  -   gone. 
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O      when  shall  I  see  Je  -  sus,  And  reign  with  Him  above,  And  from  the  flowing 

2.  Hut    now   I  am    a     soldier,  My  Captain's  gone  before,     He's  giv -en  me  my 

3.  Through  grace  I  am  determined  to  conquer  though  I  die;   And  then  a -way  to 

4.  And      if    you  meet  with  troubles  and  trials  on  the  way,  Then  cast  your  care  on 

5.  O!         do  not   be  discouraged,  For  Je- sus  is  your  friend,  And      if  you  long  for 
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fountain  Drink  ev  -  er  -  last-ing    love.  When  shall  I  be   de  -  liv  -  ered  From 
or  -  ders,  And  tells   me    not     to      fear.     And    if     I    hold  out  faith  -  ful,     A 
Je    -  sus   On  wings  of    love  I'll     fly.       Farewell  to  sin  and    sor  -  row,    I 
Je    -  sus,  And  don't  for- get     to     pray.  Gird    on  the  heavenly  ar    -   mor   Of 
knowledge,  On  Him  you  may   de  -  pend ;  Neith  -  er  will  he  up  -  braid  you,  Though 
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this  vain  world  of  sin,  And  with  my  blessed     Je  -  sus  Drink  endless  pleasures  in. 
crown  of  life  He'll  give,  And  all  His  valiant   soldiers   E     -  ter-nal  life  shall  have, 
bid  them  both  adieu :  And  you,  my  friends,  prove  faithful,  And  on  your  way  pursue, 
faith,  and  hope,  and  love,  And  when  your  warfare's  ended,  You'll  reign  with  Him  above 
of  -  ten  you  request;  He'll  give  you  grace  to  conquer,  And  take  you  home  to  rest. 
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A    crown  of    life    He   gives  to      all,    A  crown  of    life    He  gives  to     all, 
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6    WHEN  THE  LORD  SHALL  APPEAR. 
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1.  When  the  Lord  shall  appear  in  His  glo-ry,  And  gather  the  bright  jewels  home;  If  at 

2.  Joy  -  ful  mu-sic    in  heaven    is  sounding,  The  City  is  Jasper  and  Gold,  Through  ts 

3.  There  the  Lord  hath  prepared  me  a  mansion  I  pa-tient-ly  wait  his  re-turn  While  I 
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midnight  with  lamps  you  should  meet  him  All  waiting  to  hear  Him  say,  come, 
courts  heavenly  strain  are  re-sound-ing;  The  sto-ry  can  nev-er  be       told.    When  he 
tar  -  ry     to     fill  my  pro  -  ba  -  tion,  My  bosom  for  Je  -  sus  doth   burn, 

N      N      N      N      s      N  -#-     -#•  +. .   ^     _  — -r^- 


-1     1 


x=n 


■* — #- 


pzP 


1   1 


1 — r 


•  •  •  w  u 


-N-fV 


[^V 


t* 


fct 


rs  Is 


«=* 


a— a- 


-I — -ft- * — " — "  —FN — 1 — ■ 1 — ah  -#-t H=-#- 


— FIT 

When  He 
comes, 
When  He 


-=4—=}- 


rr 

comes,  When  He  comes, 

when  He  comes  for   to  gather  His  bright  shining  jewels,We  shall 

comes,  When  He  comes, 

=Ha— b bi a far-  -h h h F » \r  H H- 


1— r-r 


a 


^ 


1czf: 


1    1 


5=S=£ 


-=1— =1- 


u    y 


y    ^ 


I 


jl 


j= 


rrrr;  -  ?^Fp^=^^ 


* 


1  ft  \> 

We    shall    sing,  we    shall  sing, 
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We     shall    sing,  we     shall  sing, 
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NO  SICKNESS  THERE. 
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No  dread  of  summer  bright  nor  fer  -  vid  ray —  No 
No  tear  -  ful  eye,  no  brok  -  en  hearts  are  there,  No 
Far  from  the  mansions  of  the  spir  -  it  throng,  Care 
To  watch  the  coming  of  a  pulse  -  less  sleep —  No 
Scat  -  ters  destruction  like  a  ruth  -  less  foe,  No 
Is  sung,  wherever  an  -  gel  min  -  strels  tread,  No 
Shall  bleed  no  more  at  sorrow's,  stern  control,  Let 
And    find  the    o-cean     of      e  -  ter   -    nal  day,     With 
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r.  What  could  your  Re-deem -er 

2.  If      your  death  were  His     de 

3.  Sin  -  ners,    turn,  while  God  is 

4.  Cries,  "Ye    will    not     hap-py 

5.  Can     ye  doubt  if       God  is 

6.  See,   the    suff-'ring    God  ap 


do,     More  than    he    hath  done  for  you? 

light,  Would  He  you     to     life     in  -  vite  ? 

near;   Dare  not  think  Him  in  -  sin  -  cere: 

be;         No,    ye    will    not  come  to  me, 

love?      If      to     all      His  bow-els  move? 

pears ;      Je  -  sus  weeps :  be-lieve  His  tears ! 
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To  procure  your  peace  with  God     Could  He  more  than  shed       His  blood? 

Would  He  ask,  beseech,  and    ay,      Why  will    ye     re-  solve       to  die? 

Now,  e'en  now,  your  SaviourVtands,  All     day  long  He   spreads  His  hands; 

Me,  who  life    to  none  de  -  ny :      Why  will    ye     re  -  solve       to  die  ? 

Will  ye    not  Histrordre  -ceive?  Will     ye    not  His  oath      be  -      lieve? 

Mingled  with  His  blood,  they  cry,  "Why  will    ye     re-  solve       to  die?" 
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Hast-en,  O  hasten !  the     Saviour    is  calling!  The   life  cleansing  fountain  is 
All  things  are  ready,  now  hear  Him,  O  hear  him  !  The  once  suffering  Saviour  is 
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1.  Saved  by  faith, saved  by  faith,  in     the  blood  of  Je  -    sus;  On     the  cross  my 

2.  Thoughmysin,    un  -  be -lief  long  debarred  His  mer  -  cy,    Yet    lie  wait-ed, 

3.  While    I    live,     I    will  give,  all    my  heart's  af  -  fee  -  tions;  And  my  life     be 
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blessed  Saviour     died     for       me. 
long  while  pleading,  sin  -  ner     come, 
wholly  sealed,  to  Christ  my       love. 
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Sin  and  shame,  death  and  pain,  Swallowed  up  in 
This  I  know,  while  below,  that  His  great  sal  - 
Sweet  is  pain,  death  is  gain,  All  who  come  to 
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with  God,  And  will  take     me       home. 

re  -  ward,  In     that  world  a    -     bove. 
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How  amiable  are  Thy  Tabernacles.     Psalm,  lxxxiv  :  1. 
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To  spend  one  day  with  Thee  on  earth,  Exceeds       a     thousand  days    of     mirth. 
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Fa  -  ther     in        heaven,       lo      be  -  fore  Thee  kneel-ing,     While  night's  dark 
Chil  -  dren   of    earth  come   seeking,  some  re  -  veal  -  ing         Of    Thy     for 
Lord     we   have     sinned,     from  Thy  fold  we've    wandered,     Yet  Christ  our 
Thy    mer  -  cies  Lord,  hath  nev  -  er    yet    been    numbered,   Then     O      re 
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tle     veils  the  world  in  gloom, 

ness,  Thou  hast   bid  them  come, 

herd  calls  His  chil-dren  home. 

us      pen  -  i  -  tent  we  come. 
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Na  -  ture's  en  -  tranced  in 
Thou  through  the  gloom  of 
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slum  -  ber,      all       is         still      -       ness;         The 
night    can  shield  from      dan      -       ger,  We 
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sun     has      sank      to 
rest      in        safe  -   ty 
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chambers    of    the       west, 
when  our  Guard  is        near. 


O       let   Thy  guar  -  dian    an  -  gel    hov  -  er 
But      if    the  shades  of  death  were  called  to 
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o'er        us,      We       lay      our 
en    -    ter,     Give      us      Thy 
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bod  -    ies  down      to  rest, 

staff      we  will        not         fear. 
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1.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful    the  sight  Of    brethren  who  a  -  gree, 

2.  'Tis   like    the    dew  that  fills  The  cup  of  Hermon's    flower, 
4.  For  there    the  Lord  commands  Blessings  a  boundless  store 
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Or      Zion's 
From   his   un- 
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to     u  -  nite,    And  bonds  of  char  -  i    -    ty.  'Tis   like   the   precious 

fruitful  hills,    Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers,  While  mingling    odors 

sparing  hand,  Yea,     life  for  -  ev  -  er        more.         Thrice   hap  -  py  they  who 
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ointment  shed  O'er   all  his  robes  from  Aaron's  head,  'Tis   like   the   precious 

breathes  around,  And  glo-ry  rests     on     all   the  ground,  While  mingling  odors 

meet   a  -  bove  And  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     in  love.     Thrice  happy  they  who 
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ointment   shed      O'er   all  his      robes 
breathes  around.    And  glo  -  ry       rests 
meet  a  -  bove,     And  spend  e  -  ter     - 
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from      Aa  -  ron's   head, 
on  all      the     ground, 

ni      -      ty      in      love. 
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PARTING-HYMN. 


J.  W.  R. 


Peaceful -ly,     tender- ly,  Here  as  we  part,  The    farewell   that    lingers    Be 
2.  Thoughtfully,  careful -ly,  Solemn  and  slow  !      Tears  are     be  -  dewing  The 
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S.   Peacefully,      tenderly,      Here  as  we  part  The   farewell  that      lingers   Be 
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breathed  from  the  heart  j  (No  place  more  fit-  ting     O  house  of     the  Lord, 

'   (  Here  be      it     spok  -  en,  That  last  prayerful  word, 

,      ,  f  Per  -  ils     be  -  fore     us    We  know  not     to  -  day — 

"  I  Kindly     and     safe  -  ly,     O  Lord,  lead    the  way. 
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breathed  from  the  heart. 

3,  Upwardly,  steadfastly, 

Gaze  on  that  brow: 
Jesus,  our  Leader, 

Reigns  conqueror  now. 
His  steps  let  us  follow, 

His  sufferings  dare, 
Go  up  to  glory, 

His  blessedness  share. 


Patiently,  cheerfully, 

Up,  and  depart 
To  labor  and  duty 

With  gladness  of  heart ; 
The  ransomed,  with  triumph, 

To  Zion  we'll  bring, 
Shouting  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King, 
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Great     is     the   Lord-   our 


God, 
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And     let  his  praise  be     great; 
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He     makes  the  churches     his    abode, 
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MARCH  FORTH  TO  THE  CONFLICT.   13 


J.  W.  R. 


J.  W.  R. 
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Con  Animate. 
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1.  March    forth      to        the   conflict       ye         sol  -  diers     for    Je  -  sus,      The 

2.  Im     -     mor  -  tal    God's  soldiers  death's     ter  -  rors      de  -  fy  -  ing;  Through 

3.  The         ban  -  ner       of    Je  -  sus  'gainst     Sa  -  tan's    prevail  -  ing,       Is 
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bat  -  tie  is  rag  -  ing,  go  sol  -  dier  to  war,  The  trumpet  is  swelling  its 
Him  they  have  conquered  Death,  hell  and  the  grave,  All  glory  and  honor  and 
wav-ing  high  o  -  ver   the    free   and  the  brave;  The  Cross  moving  onward,  the 
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notes     ever     telling  That  the  soldier  must  brave  it  ere  the  warfare  is  o'er, 

glad      ad  -  o  -  rations  Un  -  to     Jesus     our  Leader,  He  is  mighty    to  save. 

Cres  -  cent  as  sailing,  And  Je-hovah's  the  Leader,  He  is  mighty    to  save. 
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No         world-ly    gift   we     claim,     Nor    earth's  vain    offerings      boast 
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Through     this     we 
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con    -    quer        Je  -  sus  Lord  of     Hosts! 
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f  An  -  gels  roll  the  stone  away  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 

I#    \  See     he    ri-ses   from  the  tomb!     Hal  -  le-lu-jah! 
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Hal-  le-lu-jah! 
Hal  -le-  lu-jah! 
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Death  yield  up    thy   migh  -  ty  prey,     Hal  -  le     -     lu     -     -     -       jah 
Glow  -  ing  with  im  -  mor  -  tal  bloom,  Hal  -  le     -     lu     -     -     -      jah 
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2.  'Tis  the  Saviour     angels  raise,         Fame  s  e  -  ter  -  nal  trump     of   praise. 
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Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound  ">  Hear  ^    .      j      . 
Hear  the  joy  in -spiring  sound,  J  ■*  ^       " 
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EASTER-HYMN.    Concluded. 
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Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ! 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah ! 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise, 

Hallelujah ! 
In  long  triumph,  up  the  sky — 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 
Up  to  waiting  worlds  on  high, 
Hallelujah  ! 

Heav'n  displays  her  portal  wide  ! 
Glorious  hero,  through  them  ride  ! 
King  of  Glory  !    mount  the  throne- 
Thy  great  Father's  and  Thy  own. 


5.  Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs  ! 

Hallelujah,    Hallelujah ; 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres  ! 

Hallelujah! 
Shout,  O  earth,  in  rapt  rous  song, 

Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 
Let  the  strains  be  sweet  and  strong, 
Hallelujah  ! 

6.  Ev'ry  note  with  wonder  swell, 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captiv'd  hell ! 
Where  is  hell's  once  dreaded  king? 
Where,  O  death,  thy  mortal  sting  ? 
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Watts. 


J.  W.  R. 


Be    -    fore   Je  -  ho  -  vah's  aw  -  ful  throne, 

His   sovereign  power,  with  -  out      our      aid, 

We        are  His    peo  -  pie— we      His    care— 


Ye  na  -  tions  bow  with 
Made  us  of  clay  and 
Our  souls,     and    all      our 
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sa  -  cred  joy;  Know  that  thfc  Lord  is  God  alone,  The   Lord  is  God  a  -  lone, 
form'd  us  men,  And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd,Like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd 
mortal  frame  :  What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear,  Lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
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We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise! 

Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command! 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love! 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move  I 
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FREEDOM'S    JUBILEE. 
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1.  Sons  of  freedom,  wake  to  glory,    Let  your  anthems  fill  the  sky!    Children, 
3.  Sons  of  freedom,  wake  to  glory,  Tune  your  hearts  in  grateful  lays !  Freedom 

2.  Sons  of  freedom,  join  the  chorus,  Sing  together  with  ac  -  cord;    Brighter 
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men  and     fathers     hoa  -  ry,  Raise  your  voi  -  ces  loud  and    high ;  Join  your 

reigns,  O    blessed    sto  -  ry,  Sing     a      joy  -  ful  song     of  praise !  Praise  the 

days    are  now     before     us,  Let     us     sing  and  praise  the    Lord;  Praise  the 
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voi  -  ces     all     to  -  geth  -  er !     Sing  the  song  of     lib  -  er  -  ty,         Freedom 
Lord  with  heart  and  voi  -  ces,    He   has  gained  the  vie  -  to  -  ry !  Ev  -  'ry 

Lord  who  reigns  in     heaven,     On  the    earth  and  on  the     sea!         Ev-'ry 
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Freedom 
Ev  -  'ry 
Ev  -  'ry 
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reigns  on  land  and  wa  -  ter, 

freed     -     -     man  now  re- joi -ces, 
shack     -     -     el     he   has  riv-en, 


This  is  freedom's  ju  -  bi  -  lee! 
On  the  land  and  on  the  sea! 
He  has     let  th'  oppressed  go     free. 


JEEgE£ 


J — L 


N^F 


1 — r 

reigns  on        land    and  wa  -  ter, 

freedman        now    re       -     joi  -   ces, 
shack  -  el         he    has  riv   -  en, 

Chorus.   Vivace.  I         , 
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Sons  of  freedom,  wake   to    glory !  Let  your  anthems  fill  the  sky !         Children, 
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hoary,     Raise  your    voi  -  ces    loud    and         high ! 
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Broad     is  the  road  that  leads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk  to  -  gether  there 
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But  wisdom  shows  a      narrow  path,  With  here  and  there   a      trav  -  el  -  ler. 
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1.  "1ITHY  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 

V  T   That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares ; 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2.  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3.  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue : 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 


31.  M. 


4.  Almighty  God !  Thy  power  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 
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Montgomery. 

Maestoso. 
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Who  are  these  in     bright  array,  Shining  like     the  noonday  sun, 

Round  the  al  -  tar  saints  confess,  If  their  robes  are  white  as  snow, 
Who  were  these  ?  on  earth  they  dwelt ;  Sinners  once,  of  Adam's  race  ; 
They  were   mortal,    too,  like  us  :       Ah!  when  we,  like  them,  must  die, 
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In     the  midst    )f    perfect  day,         Nearest      the     e 
'Twas  the  Saviour'?  wondrous  grace,  And  His  blood  that  made  them  so. 
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ter  -  nal  throne  ? 


Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering  felt ; 
May  our  souls,   translated  thus, 
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But  were  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 
Triumph,   reign  and  shine  on  high ! 


These  are 
D.  S.  Sufferers 


they  that  bore  the  cross 
in  His  righteous  cause 


Thest   arc     they  that       bore  the  cross, 
Sufferers      in  His     righteous  cause. 


Nobly    for    their 

Master  stood, 

No  -   bly    for    their 

Master  stood  ! 

Followers  of  the 

dying   God* 

Followers  of    the 

dy  ng    God. 

Montgomery. 

Rev.  7:  13-17. 

PALMS  of  glory,  raiment  bright, 
Crowns  that  never  fade  away, 
Gird  and  deck  the  saints  of  light; 

Priest,  and  kings,  and  conquerors  they. 


Yet  the  conquerors  bring  their  palms 
To  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

And  proclaim  in  joyful  psalms 
Victory  through  His  cross  alone, 


Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  resign, 
Crying,  as  they  strike  the  chord, 

•  Take  the  kingdom,  it  is  Thine, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords ! 


Come  to  the  Overflowing  Fountain.      19 
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1.  There      is    a  fountain  tilled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins; 

2.  The       dying  thief  rejoiced  to     see,  That  fountain    in        his      day; 

3.  O     Lamb  of  God,  Thy  precious  blood  shall  nev-er  lose     its     pow'r, 

4.  E'er    since  by  faith  I     saw   the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  sup -ply, 

5.  And  when  this  'isping,  stammering  tongue  Lies  silent      in      the    grave, 
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And    sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilty 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as    he,  Wash  all       my    sins  a  - 
Till       all    the  ransomed  Church  of  God  Be  saved  to      sin    no 
Re  -  deem  -  ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be    till      I 
Then,     in     a       nobler,  sweet -er  song,  I'll  sing   Thy  pow'r  to 
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save. 
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Come  to  this  overflowing  four  tain,  Come  haste  to  the  Saviour,  haste,  for  there  is  room  ; 
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Come,  O  come 


sin  -    ners    come,     Haste,  O  haste 


O      there's  room, 
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Je  -    sus   invites  you  why  will  you  delay,       He    bids  you  welcome  come. 
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Tunh  Absence. 
Absent  in  the  flesh— present  in  the  spirit. 

I.      A    ND  let  our  bodies  part, 
Ji\.  To  different  climes  repair; 
Still  and  forever  joined  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 


2.  O  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus'  work  below ; 
And  following  our  triumphant  Head 
To  further  conquests  go. 

3.  O  let  our  heart  and  mind, 

Great  God,  to  Thee  ascend, 
That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labors  end ; 


4.  Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er, 
Our  suffering  and  our  pain  : 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  shore 
Shall  never  part  again. — Wesley. 


Tune  Wright. 
Homage  and  devotion. 


CM. 


WITH  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  Love. 


2.  Before  the  gracious  throne  we  bow 

Of  heaven's  almighty  King; 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3.  O  Lord,  while  in  Tby  house  we  kneel, 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  truth  reveal 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4.  With  fervor  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing; 
Nor  from  Thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 


As  Down  in  the  Sunless  Retreat  of  the  21 

Moore  OCeaH,  J  W   R. 

Con  Affetuoso. 
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As     down     in     the     sun  -  less  re      treat 
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So      deep    in      my      heart    the      still    prayer  of       de   -   vo     .     tion        Un- 
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My        God,       si  -  lent    to  Thee !     Pure,     warm       si  -  lent       to     Thee ! 
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2.  As  still  to  the  star  of  its  worship,  though  clouded, 
The  needle  points  faithfully  o'er  the  dim  sea; 
So,  dark  as  I  roam  through  this  wintry  world  shrouded, 
The  hope  of  my  spirit  turns  trembling  to  Thee, 

My  God,  trembling  to  Thee,  True,  fond,  trembling  to  Thee ! 
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And  raise  the      tune  -   ful      notes     of 


love, 


i£ 


3 


3  1  r"a  j 


And     raise  the 


tune 


ful 


of 


love. 


g% 


£ 


P^r 


^ 


Tunb  Lulu.         Harvest-Home. 


7s,  double. 


COME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest  home ! 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter-storms  begin  ; 
God,  our  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  ; 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home  ! 

We  ourselves  are  God's  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  our  sorrow  grown  ; 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
Lord  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be! 


For  the  Lord  our  God  sha!'  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ! 
From  His  field  shall  purge  away 
All  that  doth  offend,  that  day; 
Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fires  the  tares  to  cast, 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 

Then,  thou  Church  triumphant,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home ! 
All  are  safely  gathered  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
There  forever,  purified, 
In  God's  garner  to  abide; 
Come,  ten  thousand  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-home  ! 
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A  tempo  Giusto. 
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Redeeming  lave. 
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2.  Mourn  -  ing       souls,    dry         up        your 
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WRIGHT. 


1.  On     Jor- dan's   stormy    banks  I  stand,  And  cast     a         wish-ful  eye,    To 

2.  O       the      transporting,  rapturous  scene,  That  ri  -  ses        to     my  sight !  Sweet 

3.  There  generous  fruits  that  nev  -  er   fails     On  trees    im  -  mor  -  tal  grow ;  There 

4.  All     o'er  these  wide,  ex  -tended  plains,  Shines  one    e  -  ter  -  nal  day;  There 
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Canaan's       fair  and     hap  -  py  land,  Where  my 

fields    ar  -  rayed  in       liv  -  ing  green,  And     riv 

rocks    and    hills,  and  brooks  and  vales,  With   milk     anil  hon   -    ey  flow. 

God      the,    Sun,  for    -    ev    -  er    reigns,  And  scat  -  ters     night     a  -  way. 
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Twere  vain  the  o    -     cean  depths  to    sound,    Or  pierce  to     ei  -  ther     pole. 
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1.  T71AR  down  the  ages  now, 
Jj     Much  of  her  journey  done, 
The  pilgrim  church  pursues  her  way, 
Until  her  crown  be  won. 


The  Church  in  the  wilderness.  O.  JN^L, 

3.  It  is  the  oft-told  tale 

Of  sin  and  weariness — 
Of  grace  and  love  yet  flowing  down 
To  pardon  and  to  bless. 


2.  The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view  : 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still- 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new ! 


4.  No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  way, 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path, 
That  leads  to  life  and  day. 


PLYMOUTH.    6,6,6,8,8. 
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Con  Viva. 
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The  Reign  of  Christ. 
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1.  Re  -  joice,  the   Lord   is 

2.  Je  -  sus,     the   Saviour, 

3.  I  lis    kingdom     cannot 

4.  He     sits      at  God's  right 
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heaven ;  The    Keys  of  death   and      hell 
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26  COME,  LORD  JESUS. 

BONAR.  Rc7\ 

Con  Spirito. 
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f  The  church  has  wait  -  ed       long  her      ab  -  sent  Lord  to     see; 
\  And  still      in    lone  -  li  -  ness  she  waits,  A     friendless  stranger    she. 

(Saint     af  -  ter    saint  on         ean  .  Has  lived,  and  loved  and  died; 

\  And      as  they  left      us.     one   by   one,  We    laid  them  side    by  side; 

(  The  whole   ere  -  a  -  tion     groans.  And  waits    to    hear  that  voice 

That    shall     re  -  store    her   comeliness  And  make  her  wastes  re  -  joice. 
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Age  af  -  ter  age  has  gone. 
We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 
Come,  Lord,  and   wipe    a    -    way 


Sun  af  -  ter  sun  has  set,  And 
But  not  in  hope  for  -  lorn;  We 
The     curse,  the      sin,    the    stain,    And 
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Till      the      last    glorious  morn.     Come 

Thine     own   fair    world    a  -  gain.  Come 
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AH,  GUILTY  SINNER!  27 

J.  W.  R. 


1.  Ah!        guilty        sin  -  ner,       ruined  by     transgres  -  sion,  What    shall  thy 

2.  Stop,  thoughtless  sin  -  ner,     stop  awhile  and    pon  -  der        Ere    death  ar- 

3.  Oft       has  He  called  thee,  but  thou  wouldst  not  hear  Him,    Mercies  and 
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Up  to  the  Judg  -  ment. 
Swift  to  per  -  di  -  tion. 
Waits      to       em  -  brace        thee. 
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4.  Come,  then,  poor  sinner,  come  away  this  moment, 
Just  as  you  are,  come,  filthy  and  polluted, 
Come  to  the  fountain  open  for  the  guilty  ; 
Jesus  invites  you. 


But  if  you  trifle  with  His  gracious  message, 
Cleave  to  the  world  and  love  its  guilty  pleasures, 
Mercv,  grown  weary,  shall,  in  righteous  judgment, 
Leave  you  for  ever. 


6.  O  !  guilty  sinner,  hear  the  voice  of  warning; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  and  embrace  his  pardon ; 
So  shall  your  spirit  meet  with  joy  triumphant, 
Death  and  the  judgment. 
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1.  A- way    to  the  wa  -  ter  of        life,  Away  from  the  world  and  the  strife;  Make 

2.  Let   all  who  are  thirsty  re    -  pair,  And  all  who  are  laden  with  care,  Tho' 

3.  Theriv-er     so  deep  and  so  wide  Is  flowing  from  Jesus'  side;      O 

4.  A -ban  -  a  and  Pharpar  of      old,  En  -  joyed  by  kings  in  their  pride,  Are 
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haste  for  the  life  cleansing  flood  Is     flowing,  so  full  and  so     free.     The 

heavy  the   burden    to         bear,  The    Saviour  invites  thee  to  come.     The 

come  and  be  plunged  in  the  tide,   'Twill  heal  you  and  save  you  from  sin.  The 
naught  to  compare  with  the  stream   That  flowed  from  Immanuel's  side.    The 
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gone  to  prepare  thee  a     place, With  him  in  that   beautiful       land. 
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Exact  time. 
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Speak  in  Thy  gentlest  tones  of  love, 
Till  all  our  best  affections  move ; 
We  long  to  hear  Thy  gentle  call, 
And  feel  that  Thou  art  all  in  all. 


To  conscience  speak  Thy  quickening  word, 
Till  all  its  sense  of  sin  is  stirred; 
For  we  would  leave  no  stain  of  guile, 
To  cloud  the  radiance  of  Thy  smile. 


Speak,  Father,  to  the  anxious  heart, 
Till  every  fear  and  doubt  depart ; 
For  we  can  find  no  home  or  rest, 
Till  with  Thy  Spirit's  whispers  blest. 


Speak  to  convince,  forgive,  console : 
Childlike  we  yield  to  Thy  control ; 
These  hearts,  too  often  closed  before. 
Would  grieve  Thy  patient  love  no  more. 
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with  Paul  to  share,  I  long  with  Paul  to  share 
my  feet  at  last,  Under  my  feet    at     last ! 
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This  blessed  word  be  mine, 
Just  as  the  port  is  gained, 

"Kept  by  the  power  of  grace  Divine, 
I  have  kept  the  faith  maintained." 


I         I 
Th'  apo«tles  of  my  Lord, 

To  whom  it  first  was  given, — 
They  could  not  speak  a  greater  word, 

Nor  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 
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1.  Come  and  unite  all  your   voices  and  raise  ;     Unto  Je  -  sus  a  song  of  thanks- 

2.  India's  hot  plains  and  the  crowded  ba-zaar,    Will  hear  the  glad  tidings  that 

3.  Ocean's  broad  breast  ever  moving       along,     And  spheres  making  music   a 
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giving  and  praise,  Isles  of  the     sea      to      earth's   utmost  bound,  Join  the 
come  from  afar ;     Af  -  ri  -  ca's  dearth,  and    Chi  -  li's  cold  gloom,    Shall  re- 
dread  thunder  sound,  Tune  every  note    in         con  -  cert  with  mine,    Sing  to 
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ech  -  o  the  kingdom  has  come. 
Je    -  sus    in     praises      di    -    vine. 


\" 
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work  he  has  done,  For  the  Star  of    the    East,  e'en  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied   One, 
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Ransomed  our  souls  from  the  power  of  the  grave,  Sing  to  Jesus,  He's  mighty  to  save. 
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And  sinner-  plunged     be  -  neath  that  flood,       Lose 


^ 


fefe 


^ 


&^5^ 


S5=& 


t — r 

i 
all     their    guil    -    ty      stains, 


'T* 


I 

Lose         all     their     guil 


ty 


-&- fZ. 


mm 


1 — r 


fTTT 


I 


CORONATION.    C.  M 

#B old  and  spirited,          l         |         i                   ■  I 

-S— »-i 1 1 1 • — r— ' 1 1 — n — ^ 


O.   HOLDEN. 


T=i=* 
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Bring  forth  the  royal       di    -   a  -  di  m,   And  crown  Him  Lord    of  all ; 
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1.  Sinner  go,  will  you  go,  To  the  highlands  of  heaven,  where  the  storms  never  blow 

2.  Where  the  rich  golden  fruit  Is  in  bright  clusters  pending,  And  the  deep  laden  boughs 
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And  the  long  summer's  given,  Where  the  bright  blooming  flowers  Their  odors  e  • 
Of  life's  fair  tree  are  bending  ;  And  where  life's  crystal  stream  Is  un-ceas-ing  -  ly 
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mitting,  And  the  leaves   of     the   bowers,  Through  the  breezes  are     flit  -  ting  ? 
flowing,    And   the  verdure     is     green,        And    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly     growing. 
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He's  prepared  thee  a  home — 

Sinner  canst  thou  believe  it? 
And  invites  thee  to  come, 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it  ? 
Where  the  saints  robed  in  white 

Cleansed  in  life's  flowing  fountain- 
Shining  beauteous  and  bright, 

They  inhabit  the  mountain ; 
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O  come,  sinner,  come, 

For  the  tide  is  receding, 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon, 

And  for  ever,  cease  pleading, 
Where  no  sin,  nor  dismay, 

Neither  trouble  nor  sorrow, 
Will  be  felt  for  a  day, 

Nor  be  feared  for  the  morrow. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my     Sav  -  iour  Broth  -  er,  Friend, 

2.  If      I  have    tast  -  ed  of         Thy  grace, 

3.  Still  let  Him  with     my  weak  -  ness  stay, 

4.  When  to  the  right     or           left          I  stray, 
.5   Te  -  sus,    I      fain     would  walk       in  Thee, 
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On     whom  I 
The  grace  that 
Nor      for      a 
His   voice  be  - 
From    nature's 
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1.  A  charge  to  keep  I   have,      A     God  to  glo  -  ri  -   fy,      A         never  dying 

2.  To  serve  the  present  age,      My      calling  to  ful  -  fill,     O        may  it  all  my 

3.  Arm  me  with  jealous  care,     As     in  Thy  sight  to  live ;  And     O,  Thy  ser- 

4.  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray,  And  on  Thyself  re    -  ly ;     Assured    if    I  my 
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soul    to  save,  And 
powers  engage,  To 


fit     it     for  the  sky, 
do  my  Master's  will, 
vant,  Lord,  prepare  A  strict  account  to  give, 
trust  be  -  tray,    I      shall   for  -  ev  -  er  die, 
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fit  it  for  the     sky. 
do  my  Master's  will, 
strict  account  to  give, 
shall  forever      die. 
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WHEN   SILENT   NIGHT. 
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1.  When  silent  night  spreads  its  mantle     of         darkness,      And  all     the 

2.  Father    in      hea  -  ven,     ac  -  cept  our  pe    -    ti    -   tion      Grant  us     a 

3.  So  when  the    jour-ney       of   life   is  com  -  plet  -  ed,       And    to    the 
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earth     is     en  -  vironed  in  gloom ;  When  feathered  songsters  that  warbled  in 
bless  -  ing,  for  lo !  at  Thy  throne,  All  who  like  sheep  have  stray'd  far  from  the 
Jor  -  dan  of  death  we  have  come ;  Rough  though  our  pathway  and  stormy  the 
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day  -  light  Notes  through  the  branches,  are  safe  -  ly  at  home, 
shep  -  herd,  Drawn  by  His  spir  -  it,  may  nev  -  er  more  roam, 
bil  -  lows,  Guard  Thou  and    guide    us      and  bring  us  safe        home. 
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Let  mortals  bow  low,  hum  -  bly  a  -  dor  .  ing,  Give  thanks  for  the 
Watch  through  the  night  while  we  on  our  pil  -  lows  In  safety  may 
Soon  shall  the     day        of       glo  -  ry's  bright   dawning  Burst  forth  on     e  - 
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Give  thanks  for  the  day  that 

In  safe  -  ty  may  rest      till 
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Must  Simon  Bear  the  Cross 
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i  Must    Si  -  mon  bear  the 

\  No,     there's  a  cross  for 

How     hap  -  py  are     the 

But       now  they  taste  un 
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cross    a  -  lone,  And     all     the  world  go     free? 

ev  -  ery  one,  And  there's  a    cross  for     me. 

saints  a  -  bove,  Who  once  went  mourning  here! 

ming-led  love,  And    joy     without      a     tear. 


Yes,  there's  a  cross  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Through  which  by  faith  the  crown  I  see  ;  To 
For     perfect  love  will    drv    the  tear,  And  cast  out  all     tormenting  fear,  Which 


me    'tis  pardon  bringing,  O  that' 
round  my  heart  is  clinging;  O  that' 


s  the  cross  for  me,  O  that's  the  cross  for  me 
s  the  love  for  me,  O  that's  the  love   for  me 
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We'll  bear  the  consecrated  cross, 
Till  from  the  cross  we're  free ; 
And  then  go  home  to  wear  the  crown, 

For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Yes  there's  a  crown  in  heaven  above, 
The  purchase  of  my  Saviour's  love, 
For  me  at  His  appearing ; 
O  that's  the  crown  for  me  ! 


The  saints  shall  hear  the  midnight  cry; 

The  Lord  will  then  appear, 
And  virgins  rise  with  burning  lamps, 

To  meet  him  in  the  air; 
For  there's  a  home  in  heaven  prepared, 
A  house  by  saints  and  angels  shared, 

Where  Christ  is  interceding; 
O  that's  the  home  for  me ! 


Dknham  Tune  Delay  Not. — Home. 

1.  'IV/flD  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature  complaints, 

J3(JL  How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with  saints; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there's  room, 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

2.  Sweet  bonds,  that  unite  all  the  children  of  peace; 
And  thrice  blessed  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot  cease ; 
Though  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory  at  home. 

3.  While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stray, 

O  give  me  submission  and  strength  as  my  day; 
In  all  my  afflictions  to  Thee  would  I  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

4.  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  Thy  beauty  to  shine; 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine ; 
And  in  Thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb, 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  Thee  at  home. 
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1.  De  -  lay    not,    de  -  lay      not,    O       sin  -  ner,   draw  near, 

2.  De  -  lay    not,    de  -  lay      not !  why    long  -  er        a  -  buse 

3.  De  -  lay    not,    de  -  lay      not!    O       sin  -  ner,      to     come; 
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waters  of   life    are  now  flowing  for  thee ;  No  price  is  demanded,      the 
love  and  compassion   of    Jesus  our  Lord !       A  fountain  is  opened ;    how 
mercy  still  lin  -  gers,  and  calls  thee  to-day;  Her  voice  is  not  heard    in  the 
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Saviour  is  here,     Re  -  demption    is  purchased — sal  -  va  -  tion     is     free, 
canst  thou  refuse  To      wash  s  and  be  cleansed  in  his    par  -  doning  blood  ? 
vale  of  the  tomb ;  Her   mes  -  sage,   unheeded,    will  soon  pass    a  -  way. 
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4.  Delay  not,  delay  not!  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  entreats  thee  to  come; 
Beware,  lest  in  darkness  thou  finish  thy  race, 
And  sink  to  the  vale  of  eternity's  gloom. 

5.  Delay  not,  delay  not !  the  hour  is  at  hand, 

The  earth  shall  dissolve  and  the  heavens  shall  fade ; 

The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall  stand; 

What  power,  then,  O  sinner,  shall  lend  thee  its  aid  ? 
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1.  Zi  -  on  stands    with  hills  surrounded —  Zi  -  on    kept    by  power     divine; 

2.  Every      hu  -  man    tie  may    per  -    ish ;  Friend  to  friend  unfaith  -  ful  prove 

3.  In   the    furnace    God  may  prove  thee,  Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright 
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All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded,  Though  the  world  in  arms  com -bine; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish;  Heaven  and  earth  at  last  re  -  move; 
But  can    nev  -  er  cease  to  love  thee  ;    Thou    art    precious      in      His  sight : 


Happy  Zi  -  on,  Hap  -  py  Zi  on,  What  a  fa  -  vored  lot  is  thine. 
But  no  changes,  But  no  changes,  Can  attend  Je  -  ho  .  vah's  love. 
God   is  with  thee,    God       is    with  thee ;  God,  thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     light. 
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1.  When  Jordan  hushed  her  waters  still,     And  si  -  lence  slept     on      Zi  -  on's 

2.  Hark !  from  the  midnight  hills  around,    A     voice  of    more  than     mortal 
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o'er     their  flocks  by     star  -  ry  light,      1    Hal-le  -  lu -jah,   Halle -lu- jah, 
murm'nng  oer    the    rap  -  turd  soul.       /  J  J 


S§5 


*=t 


-# — *- 


:± 


1— r 


^ 


=i 


^ 


jah, 


4—4- 


/ 


K 


men 


Hal 


:^ 


£ 


a       -     men: 

-J 


Hark! 


£ 


The 


W 


ft     s  ^- 


S=P=F 


multitudes  of  angels  from  the  choirs  above,  The  burden  of  their  song  was  this  re  - 
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deeming  love,    Singing    glo  -  ry  be  to  God,  good  will  and  peace  to  men!  Then 
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THE    NATIVITY.    Concluded. 
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echoed  back  to  heav'n  the  Joyful  sweet  refrain,  1  he  King  of  Salem  comes  to  reign. 
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Then  swift  to  every  startled  eye 
New  streams  of  glory  light  the  sky  ; 
Heaven  bursts  her  azure  gates  to  pour 
Her  spirits  on  the  midnight  hour. 


On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  fame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  came ; 
High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rang, 
While  thus  they  struck  their  harps  and  sang. 


5- 
See,  Mercy  from  her  golden  urn, 
Pours  a  rich  stream  from  them  that  mourn 
Behold  !  she  binds  with  tender  care 
bleeding  bosom  of  despair. 


He  comes,  to  cheer  the  trembling  heart, 
Bids  Satan  and  his  hosts  depart : 
Again  the  day-star  gilds  the  gloom, 
Again  the  bowers  ot  Eden  bloom. 


O  Zion,  lift  thy  raptur'd  eye, 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh, 
The  joys  of  nature  rise  again, 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign. 
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I.  Father,    I 
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stretch  my  hands     to     Thee.     No  other     help      I     know; 
2.  What  did  Thine  only      Son       en  -  dure,    Before     I    drew    my  breath  ! 
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Ah,  whither  shall        I        go  ? 
My  soul  from  end  -  less  death  ! 


If    thou  withdraw  Thy  -  self 
What  pain,  what  la  -  bor      to 
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3.  O  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 

I  now  should  feel  Thypow'r; 
Now  my  poor  soul  Thou  wouldst  retrieve 
Nor  let  me  wait  one  hour. 

4.  Author  of  faith,  to  Thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes; 
O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift; 
My  soul  without  it  dies. 


5.  Surely  Thou  canst  not  let  me  die; 

O  speak,  and  I  shall  live ! 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie 

Till  Thou  Thy  Spirit  give. 

6.  The  worst  of  sinners  would  rejoice, 

Could  they  but  see  Thy  face : 
O  let  me  hear  Thy  quick'ning  voice, 
And  taste  Thy  pard'ning  grace ! 
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CLEANSE    ME    NOW. 


Words  from  "Songs  of  Faith." 
j*       Con  Spirito. 
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1.  From  Calvary  there  flows  a  stream,  Of  rich  atoning  blood ;  It  flows  from  my  Re- 

2.  It  flows  with  wondrous  saving  power,  It  flows  so  full  and  free  ;  It  flows  to  wash  all 

3.  I  bow  me  humbly  at  the  Cross,  And  bring  my  heart  of  sin;  0 !  let  the  blood  sub- 
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Oh !  let  it  cleanse  me  now,  Oh !  let  it  wash  my  stains  away,  Oh  !  let  it  cleanse  me  now . 
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BEHOLD    THY   KING, 
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CHRISTMAS    HYMN. 
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1.  Be -hold  thy  King,  O     Zi    -    on! 

2.  Bow  low   in     ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion, 

3.  O      Af  -  ric,  lift  thy      voice, 


And    pay    to  Him  your  homage  ! 
Ban  -  ish    thy  night  of      sadness ! 
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All     ye  who  sit     in  death's  dark  vale  the        light 
Greater    than  David,     take  Thine  always  an 

No  more  the   cru  -  el  scourge,  the  tear,  the      plain 
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Behold  Thy  King,  0  Zion !    Concluded.    41 
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Clap  your  hands  and  loud  proclaim,  The  King  of  Salem  comes  to  reign,  1  be 
Let  the  sons  of  earth  rejoice,  And  ev  - 'ry  is -land  join  its  voice,  In 
See   the  light  of      coming  day   Dis  -  pels  thy    gloomy     lean  a  -  way.  Dis- 
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of       hon    -    or  to       the      King, 

thy     gloom    -    y        fears        a   -    wav, 
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For    the  King  of 
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Chorus. 
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ra  -  tions, 
Ja  -  cob, 
glo     -     ry 
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hear  the  joy  -  ful  sound,  Send  the 
glo  -  ry  and  re  -  nown.  Send  the 
comes  from   a  -  ges  down.  Send  the 
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tidings  all       a  -  round 


To  the  earth's  remotest 


bound. 


earth's   re-mot-est      bound,      to    earth's  re  -  mot  -  est      bound. 
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ALL   IS    WELL. 


J.  W.  R. 
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[.  O    the  val-ue  of  that  word,  All  is  well,  alii?  well.  Happy  they  who  this  have 
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heard,  All  is      well,  all  is    well,'Tis  the  soul     in  -  spir  -  ing  hope,     Sweet'ning 
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ev  -  'ry  bit  -  ter    cup,  Lifting  fainting  spirits    up,    All    is  well,  all  is    well. 
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1.  This  the  only  prop  of  all,  all  is  well. 
That  can  never,  never  fall,  all  is  well. 

'Tis  the  anchor  of  the  soul,  when  the  billows  near  it  roll 
Bearing  safely  o'er  the  goal,  all  is  well. 

2.  'Tis  religion's  precious  balm,  all  is  well. 
Makes  the  raging  winds  a  calm,  all  is  well. 

Thus  my  pleasure  midst  the  pain,  either  life  or  death  is  gain, 
Sing  my  soul  thy  sweet  refrain,  all  is  well. 

4.  When  life's  voyage  I  have  made,  all  is  well. 
When  my  barque  aside  is  laid,  all  is  well. 

When  the  trumpet's  gladsome  sound,  calls  the  nations  'neath  the  ground, 
Let  us  all  receive  a  crown,  all  is  well. 


MARK  THE  SOFT  FALLING  SNOW. 


Doddridge. 

Modetiato. 


J.  W.  R. 
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1.  Mark  the  soft-falling  snow,  And  the  diffusive  rain  :  To  heaven,  from  whence  it 

2.  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green  The  hills  and  valleys  shine,  And  man  and  beast  are 
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But  waters  earth  through  ev-'ry  pore,  And 
The  harvest  bows   its      golden  ears,  The 
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And  calls  forth  all     her      se  -  cret    store. 
The    copious  seed     of       fu  -  ture    years. 
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calls  forth  all  her  secret  store, 
copious  seed  of    future  years, 
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So,  saith  the  God  of  grace, 
My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend. 
Millions  of  souls  shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down  to  millions  more. 


Joy  shall  begin  your  march, 

And  peace  protect  your  ways, 
While  all  the  mountains  round 
Echo  melodious  praise ; 
The  vocal  grove  shall  sing  the  God, 
And  every  tree  consenting  nod. 


NO    NIGHT   IN   HEAVEN. 
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1.  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven!  no 

2.  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven  !  no 
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gathering   gloom  Shall     o'er  the  glorious 
dreadful      hour      Of      men  -  tal  darkness, 
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land  -  scape         ev  -    er      come ; 
of        the  tempter's    power- 


No    tears  shall  fall  in         sad  -  ness 
A  -  cross  these  skies  no       en  -_  vious 
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Concluded. 
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o'er     those 
clouds  shall 


flowers  That  breathe  their  fragrance  through  celes  -  tial  bowers, 
roll,      To      dim     the         sunlight   of    the       raptured    soul. 
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3.  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven.     Forbid  to  sleep, 
These  eyes  no  more  their  mournful  vigils  keep; 
Their  fountains  dried — their  tears  all  wiped  away — 
They  gaze  undazzled  on  eternal  day. 

4.  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven — no  sorrows  reign; 
No  secret  anguish,  no  corporeal  pain; 

No  shivering  limbs,  no  burning  fever  there  ; 
No  soul's  eclipse,  no  winter  of  despair. 

5.  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven,  but  endless  noon — 
No  fast  declining  sun,  no  waning  moon; 

But  there  the  Lamb  shall  yield  perpetual  light, 
'Mid  pastures  green,  and  waters  ever  bright. 


MY    GOD    I   AM    THINE. 


:.  My       God,  I    am  Thine,  what  a   comfort    di  -    vine,  What  a   blessing  to 

2.  True  pleasures    abound     In  the    rap  -  turous   sound ;  Who  -  ev  -  er  hath 

3.  Yet      onward    I   haste    To  the  heav-en  -  ly    feast :    That,   that    is    the 
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know  that  the  Saviour  is  mine ! 
found  it,  hath  par  -  a  -  dise  found 
full  -  ness ;  but    this    is     the  taste ! 


In  the     hea-  ven  -  ly  Lamb  thrice 
My  Je  -  sus       to  know,  And 

And        this      I  shall  prove,  Till 
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hap-py  I  am,  My  heart  doth  rej 
feel  His  blood  flow, — 'Tis  life  ev  -  er  - 
with  joy     I     remove     To    the     heaven 
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last  -  ing,  'tis  heaven   be  -   low. 
of    heavens    in     Je-sus's   love. 
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THE    HOME    OF    THE    SOUL.  45 

Dutton.  J-  W.  R. 


1.  O  where  shall  the    soul        find  re    -  lief     from     its     foes,      A 

2.  Shall  it     leave  the     low  earth        and  soar       to     the    sky,      And 

->    O  ho    -     ly   and  sweet         its  rest     shall    be   there,    Free  for 
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shel  -  ter  of  safety,  a  home  of  repose?  Can  earth's  highest  summit  or 
seek  for  a  home  in  the  mansions  on  high?  In  the  bright  realms  of  bliss  will 
ev_  -    er  from   sin   and  from  sorrow  and  care,   And  the  loud  Hallelu  -  jah     of 
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deep  -  est  hid  vale  Give  a  refuge 
dwell -ing  be  given,  And  the  soul  find  a 
an_-  gels  shall  rise     To      welcome  the 
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No,  no,  no!  there's  no  home! 
Yes,  yes,  yes !  there's  a  home  ! 
Home,  home,  home  of  the  soul ! 
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No,  no,  no!  there's  no  home, 
Yes,  yes,  yes !  there's  a  home, 
Home,  home, home  of  the    soul! 
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Heber. 


'  Come  over — and  help  us  I" 


Dr.  L.  MASON. 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i  -  cy  mountains. 

2.  What  though  the  spi  -  cy    breezes 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  sto  -  ry, 

A — I — U-4 


From  India's     chor-al     strand; 
Blow  soft   o'er  Ceylon's      isle, 
With  wisdom,  from  on      high, 
And  you    ye     wa  -  ters,      roll, 


Where     Af  -  ric's     sunny  fountains 

Though   ev  -  'ry     prospect  pleas -es, 

Shall     we      to     men  be  -  night  -  ed 

Till,    like     a     sea     of  glo    -    ry, 


Roll  down  their  golden 
And  on  -  ly  man  is 
The  lamp  of  life  de 
It   spreads  from  pole  to 
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From  many  an  ancient 
In  vain  with  lav  -  ish 
Sal  -  va  -  tion  !  O  sal 
Till      o'er  our    ransom'd 

IL     1  ■  ~      1 
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kindness  The     gifts  of    God  are  strown; 

va  -  tion  !  The     joy  -  ful   sound  proclaim, 

na  -  ture,  The  Lamb  for     sin  -  ners  slain, 
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They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er 
The  hea-then  in  his  blindness 
Till  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  na  -  tion 
Re  -  deemer,    King,  Cre  -  a    -    tor 
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Their  land  from  er-ror's   chain. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and   stone, 

Has  learned    Me  -  si  -  ah's  name. 

In        bliss    re  -  turns     to    reign 
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Hayward. 

Con  Spirito. 
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Welcome,  delight  -ful  morn,  Thou  day  of  sacred    rest  ;       I     hail  thy  kind  re  - 


Welcome,  delight-ful  morn,  Thou  day  of  sacred    rest;       I     hail  thy  kind  re 
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turn !  Lord,  make  these  moments  blest.  From  the  low  train. 
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From  the    low     train 


seieii 


4=t 


ii 


tal      toys       I    soar     to       reach. 
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I       soar  to     reach  im  -  mor  -  tal       joys. 
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Now  may  the  King  descend, 

And  fill  His  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  Thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quick'ning  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 


reach. 


Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours: 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbath  be  indulged  in  vain. 
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1.  Come  on  my  partners  in  dis  -  tress, 

2.  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space, 

3.  Who  suf-fer  with  our  Master  here, 
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My  comrades  in  the  wilder- 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly 
Shall  there    be  -  fore    His    face    ap- 
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Who  feel  your  sorrows  still ; 
The  saints  se  -  cure  a  -  bode; 
And     by    His  side  sit  down; 


Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions 
To   pa  -  tient  faith  the  prize  is 
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Who  feel  your  sor 
The  saint's  se  -  cure 
And       by      His       side 
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And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears  To  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  hill. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies,  And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 
And  all  that  to  the  end  en  -  dure  The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 
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And  look 
And  force 
And  all 


GOD  DOTH  NOT  LEAVE  HIS  OWN. 
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1.  God  doth  not  leave  His   own! 

2.  God  doth  not  leave  His   own 

3.  God  doth  not  leave  His   own 
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The  night  of  weeping  for  a  time  must 
Though  "few  and  evil  "  all  their  days  ap  - 
This  sorrow  in  their  life      he  doth  per  - 
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last,  Then  tears  all  past,  His  go  -  ing  forth  shall  as  the  morning  shine,  The 
pear,  Though  grief  and  fear  Come  in  the  train  of  earth  and  hell's  dark  crowd,  The 
mit,    Yea,     u  -  seth      it      To  speed  His  children  on  their  heavenward  way,  He 
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sunrise  of  His    fa  -  vor  shall  be  thine — 
trusting  heart  says,  even  in  the  cloud, 
guides  the  winds ;  Faith,  Hope  and  Love  all  say, 
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God  doth  not  leave  His  own. 
God  doth  not  leave  His  own. 
God  doth  not  leave  His  own. 
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Moderato 


SECTION.    7s. 

FUNERAL. 
I  I  I 


J.  W.  R. 


1.  Lo!  the 

2.  Lo!  the 
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pris'ner       is      releas'd.,  Lighten'd     of    her    earth -y     load; 
pain     of    life      is    past,    All     her   warfare     now    is      o'er 
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Where  the    wea-ry      are      at    rest,    She      is      gathered      in  -  to    God! 
Death  and  hell   be  -  hind     are  cast,  Grief  and     suff'ring      are    no    more. 
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3.  Yes,  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Ended  is  the  glorious  strife ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done, 
Death  is  swallow'd  up  of  life  ! 

4.  Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Far  from  earth  the  spirit  flies, 
Finds  her  God,  and  sits,  and  sings, 
Triumphing  in  paradise. 


5.  Let  the  world  bewail  their  dead, 

Fondly  of  their  loss  complain  ; 
Sister  !  friend  !  by  Jesus  freed, 
Death,  to  thee,  to  us,  is  gain : 

6.  Thou  art  entered  into  joy  : 

Let  the  unbelievers  mourn, 
We  in  songs  our  lives  employ 
Till  we  all  to  God  return. 
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Fair    as  the  moon  when  in  the  skies  Serene  her  throne  she  guides, 
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2.  Clear  as  the  sun,  when  from  the  east, 

Without  a  cloud  he  springs, 
And  scatters  boundless  light  and  heat, 

From  his  resplendent  wings. 
Tremendous  as  a  host  that  moves 

Majestically  slow, 
With  banners  wide  displayed,  all  armed, 

And  fearless  of  the  foe ! 


PEACE,  PEACE    ON    EARTH. 
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Peace,     peace  on        earth, the    heart    of    man  for    -    ev      -     er, 

Bless    -    ed      be       God! the    hope    forsakes   him      nev    -     er, 
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Through  all  these  wea 
That     wars  shall  end 
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swords     be  sheathed  for     aye. 
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For   men  shall  love  each   oth  -  er ! 


Hosts  shall  go         forth , 
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Gracefully. 


J.  W.  R. 


S 


=^=t 


i± 


with  sin 


I 
Come,     wea 


^5 


i 


I 


souls, 


dis- 


£ 


3E* 


&£ 


i 


lEEtEg; 


^ 


^ 


f=F 


tressed,  Come        an 


^ 


1   * 


I 
cept 


the 


prom 


-    ised 


J- 


E 


==3=± 


i^# 


I 


5(7/.  and  Alto. 


XH'«T    «M  &z=£=jut 


r*= 


a 


viour's 


*— •" 


g 


rest;     The 


Sa 


gra 


call 


£ 


r 


p 


3^S 


P^ 


S^w 


^ 


*?* 


gloom 


bey, 


£5 


SH 


And     cast  your 


fears 


way. 


£ 


2: 


s 


g^-n^ 


r 


J.  W.  R 

S/cw.     ^«//  chorus 


LAY   HIM   LOW. 

FUNERAL. 
<#/«.  /)«<?/.  Sop.  and  Tenor, 
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1.  Yes,  lay  his  form  beneath  the  sod,  All  is  past,  all  is  past.    The   spirit   hath  its 

2.  Just  in  life's  blushing  tint  ofmorn,  When  the  call,   when  the  call  Refted  a  thousand 

lil  Ilk  . 


LAY   HIM   LOW.    Concluded 


Farewell  to  what  of  earth  remains, 
Until  then, 

When  exiled  spirits  shall  regain 
Forms  again ! 

He  died  triumphant,  bliss  to  know ! 
Lay  him  low,  lay  him  low ! 


Earth  to  the  earth  we  now  resign— 
"  Rest  in  peace/ 

And  dust  to  dust  of  kindred  kind, 
Sweet  release, 

O  cease  ye  tears,  no  longer  flow, 

Lay  him  low,  lay  him  low ! 
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God  Thou  art  good,  each  perfumed  flower,  The  smiling  fields,  the  dark  green 

2.  I     hear    it        in      the  rushing     wind,  The  hill  that   hath    for   a  -  ges 

3.  Each  lit  -  tie     rill     that  many  a  year,    Hath  the  same  verdant  path  pur- 
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wood,  And  insects  fluttering  for  an  hour,  All  things  proclaim,  that  God  is  good 
stood,  And  clouds  with  golden  colors  lined,  Are  all  repeating,  God  is  good, 
sued,   And  ev  -'ry  bird,     in  accent  clear,  Joins  in  the  cho  -  rus,  God  is  good. 
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And  countless  are  the  blazing  stars, 
That  sing  His  praise,  with  light  renewed, 
The  rising  sun  each  day  declares, 
In  rays  of  glory,  God  is  good. 


The  moon  that  walks  in  brightness,  says 
That  God  is  good,  and  we  endued 

With  power  to  speak  our  Maker's  praise, 
Will  still  repeat  that,  God  is  good. 
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1.  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun     Hasted  through  the  former  year, 

2.  Fixed  in     an       e  -  ter  -  nal     slate,   They  have  done  with  all  be  -  low, 
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Ma  -  ny     souls   their      race     have     run, 
We      a  lit  -  tie         Ions  -  er      wait. 
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meet    us        here,         Nev  -  er     more 
none  can     know,        But      how    lit  - 
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As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind- 

Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 

Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise, 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 


Nev 
But 


I 

-  er      more    to     meet      us        here, 
how     lit    -    tie    none    can      know. 

Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive, 
Pardon  for  our  sins  renew; 

Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view ; 

Bless  Thy  word  to  old  and  young, 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 

When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 
May  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 


/  the  Lord  will  hasten  it,  etc. 
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DOWN  the  dark  future,  through  long  generations, 
The  sounds  of  war  grow  fainter,  and  then  cease; 
And  like  a  bell  with  solemn,  sweet  vibrations, 

I  hear  once  more  the  voice  of  Christ  say,  "  Peace! " 


2.  Peace  !  and  no  longer,  from  its  brazen  portals, 

The  blast  of  war's  great  organ  shakes  the  skies; 
But  beautiful  as  songs  of  the  immortals, 

The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. — Longfellow. 
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1.  Star     of      Re  - demp  -  tion,      Star     of      re 

2.  Hark!  the  an  -    gel     -     ic        choirs   u   -   nit 
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earth     with  thy   O  -  ri  -  ent     beams;      Gladly   we     hail  thee,    Creation's 
God         in    the  highest,"  they  say,         "  Hasten  un  -  to    the      Cit  -  y   of 
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morn,         Sent  down  from  heav-en 
David,  Je  -  sus  the      Saviour's 
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See  yon  bright 
Then  the  glad 
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star!  behold    it   ascending!  Floods  of  effulgence  pouring  below  !  Brighter  yet, 
songsters  hover'd  no  longer,  Speeding  their  way  o'er  Bethlehem's  plain,  The  shepherds 
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brighter    its  course  portending,  To  Jesus  the    Sa  -  viour,  shepherd     go. 
found  the  Babe  in  a    manger — 'Twas  Jesus  the  Saviour    come  to    reign. 
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I.    O        that     I    knew  the     se  -  cret  place  Where      I    might  find   my   God! 


BE 


^!S 


4=^: 


*=£ 


i — r-n 


w 


i  I'd  spread  my  wants  be 


hi 


m 


± 


s 


g 


-  fore    his  face,      And   pour  my  woes      a  -  broad. 


P^: 


£ 


^g 


F^FF 


t=t 


1 1" 


rr^ 


I'd  tell  Him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies 

And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3- 

He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 
To  wrestle  with  my  God ; 

I'd  plead  for  His  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 


My  God,  will  pity  my  complaints, 
And  heal  my  broken  bones; 

He  takes  the  meaning  of  His  saints, 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5- 
Arise,  my  soul   from  deep  distress, 

And  banish    ev'ry  fear; 
He  calls  thee  to  His  throne  of  grace, 

To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 
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1.  Yes,  my    na  -  tive  land     I     love  thee,    All   thy  scenes  I    love  them  well! 

2.  Scenes  of  sa  -  cred  peace  and  pleasure,     Ho  -  ly  days   and    Sabbath  bell, 
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Friends,  connections,  hap  -  py     country,     Can    I      bid   you    all  farewell  ?  Can  I 
Richest,     brightest,    sweetest     treasure,    Can    I — can     I,    say,  farewell  ?  Can  I 
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J-H- 


57 


? 
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Yes,  I  hasten  from  you  gladly; 

To  the  strangers  let  me  tell 
How  He  died — the  blessed  Saviour — 

To  redeem  a  world  from  hell : 
Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 


Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean. 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well : 

Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion, 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dwell: 
Glad  I  bid  thee, 

Native  land,  farewell,  farewell! 


Hallelujah,  Best  and  Sweetest. 

Breviary.  J.  W.  R 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  best  and  sweetest  Of  the  hymns  of  praise  a  -  bove,  Hal-le  - 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Church  victori-ous  Join  the  con -cert  of  the  sky,  Hal-le  - 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  strains  of  glad-ness  comfort  not  the  faint  and  worn,  Hal-le- 
But    our  earn -est   sup  -  pli  -  ca  -  tion,  Ho  -  ly    God  !  we  raise  to   Thee;  Vis -it 
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lu  -  jah,  thou  repeatest  An-gel  hosts  those  notes  of  love ;  This  ye  ut  -  ter,\Yhile  your 
lu-jah,  bright  and  glorious,  Lift  ye  saints  the  strains  on  high,  We  poor  exiles  Join  not 
lu  -  jah,  sounds  of  sadness  Best  become  the  heart  forlorn,  Our  of- fen  -  ses   We  with 
us  with  Thy  salvation,  Make  us  all  thy  peace  to  see !     Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Ours  at 
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gold  -  en  harps  ye  move,  This    ye      ut  -  ter,  While  your  golden  harps  ye  move, 
yet  your  mel-o  -    dy,     We    poor   ex  -  iles  Join  not  yet      yourmel-o  -   dy. 
bit  -  ter  tears  must  mourn,  Our  of  -  fen  -  ses    We  with  bit  -  ter  tears  must  mourn, 
length  this  strain  shall  be,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 
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58    As  Far  as  the  East  is  From  the  West, 
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I  will  praise  Him,  I  will  praise  Him,  I  will  praise  Him  ev  -  'ry 
I  will  love  Him,  I  will  love  Him,  I  will  love  Him  ev  -  'ry 
I     will      fol  -  low  where  He      lead  -  eth,     I       will      fol  -  low    all     the 
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day,  I  will  praise  Him,  I  will  praise  Him  ev-'ry  day,  ev-'ry  day. 
day,  I  will  love  Him.  I  will  love  Him  ev  - 'ry  day,  ev-'ry  day. 
way,     I   will      fol -low  where  He  lead-eth   all   the      way,    all  the      way. 
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Jesus,  I  Love  Thy  Charming  Name.       59 
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Je    -    sus,    I      love    Thy  charm-ing  name,  Je    -    sus, 
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love  Thy  charming  name,  'Tis       mu  -  sic      to      my  ear; 
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would     I  sound  it  out  so       loud, 


That  earth  and  heav'n  should  hear. 
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That  earth   and  heav'n  should  heai 
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Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 
My  transport  and  my  trust; 

Jewels,  to  Thee,  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust.    # 


All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 
In  Thee  doth  richly  meet; 

Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 
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IT    IS   WELL. 


Moderate. 


2.  Kings:  4-26. 
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1.  Through  the  love  of  God,  our  Sa-viour,         All    will   be     well;    Free  and 

2.  Thougli  we  pass  through  tribu-la  -  tions,         All   will   be     well ;    Ours   is 

3.  All    ex  -  pect       a  bright  to  -  mor-row,  All    will  be     well ;    Faith  can 
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All,  all  is  well. 
All,  all  is  well. 
All,       all       is     well. 
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is  the   grace  that     healed    us,         Per  -  feet        is  the     grace  that 

still  in    God     con    -   fid    -  ing,        Fruit  -  ful       if  in      Christ  a   - 
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seals  us,  Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us, 
bid  -  ing,  Ho  -  ly  through  the  spirit  guid  -  ing, 
ply  -  ing,     Or      in      liv   -  ing,    or  in        dy  -  ing. 
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All  must  be  well. 
All  must  be  well. 
All  must   be    well. 
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Where  the  mar  -  tyrs    wave  their  palms  of        vie  -    tory  bright 

Where  their     an  -  thems- sweet  -  ly  blends  bar  -  mo-  nions  clear. 

Now  a        pil  -  grim  stran-ger  through  this  world      I  n  am, 

( M't  to  faith     ap  -  pear-ing,    his  bright  crown      I 
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We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4. 
Though  often  called  to  part, 

Amid  these  scenes  of  pain ; 
Yet,  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 


This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
6. 
From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity. 


Watts. 
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1.  Like  sheep   we      went  a 
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And  broke    the      fold      of 

When  God    our     wanderings 

When  Christ  sus  -  tained  the 

O'er  all      the      sons      of 


n: 


REEDY'S   CHAPPELL.    Concluded.      63 


:--  , 


^^^H^^^EEgE 


-> 


m 


God; 

laid, 

stroke 

men, 


Each 
And 
!  His 

And 


wan  -  dering 
did        at 

life       and 
made    Him 


in  a 

once  His 

blood  the 

see  a 


m 


& Cm 


diner 

ten 

Shep 

num 


geance 
herd 


Jr 


« 


_n  .       ,* — v 

1 — <5> 

J 

-1 

. 

/7T — ^ * — 

-~j (Si 

<v 

&           & 

(3^ — 6?         & 

rs 

g> 

^— 

LJZ *^^J 

\               way, 
J               pour 
\                pays, 
J               seed 

/5           /^ 

But          all        the 
Up     -      on        the 
A            ran  -  som 
To           rec  -    om    - 

L — <s> — 

down 

Shep 

for 

pense 

-  p^r  - 

-  ward 

-  herd's 
the 
His 

\—g>——& — LU 

road, 
head, 
flock, 
pain. 

/V>            T<3                    >9 

* 

f£ 

^ 

f?           r? 

tt> 

iS? 

<2 

V  V — 

Beddome. 


ARMOR.    S.  M. 


*== 


1-4- 


-t-4- 


J.  W.  R. 


*=£ 


r 


g=r 


r 


s 


•s!— 


1.  Did  Christ  o'er  sin  -  ners  weep,  And  shall  our    cheeks  be    dry?  Let  floods  of 

2.  The  Son    of     God     in   tears, The  wondering  an  -   gels  see;    Be    thou    as 

3.  He  wept  that  we    might  weep,  Each  sin  de  -  mands  a     tear,   In  heaven  a 
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EGYPT.    S.  M. 
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1.  If        on      a 

2.  But  should  the 

3.  Soon  shall  our 
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Towards  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
And  rest  de  -  lay      to      come, 
All  yield  at    Thy    con  -  trol; 
To  make  Thy  will   our     own, 
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fa   -  vor  -  ing      gale, 

near  -       er      home, 

of  the      soul, 

faith  a   -    lone. 


We'll    own     the  favor  -    ing  gale. 

»Vhich  drives    us  near  -      er  home. 

The     mid  -  night     of  the  soul. 

To      live       by  faith  a     -  lone. 
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When  Shall  I  See  the  Day? 


J.  Mullen. 


1.  W 

2.  A 

3-  O 

4-  Je 


hen  shall  I  see  the  day   that  ends  my  woe,  When  shall  I  vict'ry  gain  o'er 
crown  of  glo-ry  bright  by   faith,    I      see      In    yonder  realms  of  light  pre- 
how  I  long  to    see    that   hap  -  py    day.  When  sorrow,  sin  and  pain  shall 
Thou  my  guide,  my  steps  at  -  tend ;    O   keep  me  near  Thy  side,  be 
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all    my    foes;  When  will  the  trumpet  sound  That  calls  the  ex  -  ile  home,  The 
pared  for    me,       O    may  I  faithful  prove  And  keep  my  prize   in    view,  And 

flee     a  -  way.  When  all  the  heavenly  tribe  Shall  find  their  lout;  sought  home,  The 
Thou  my  friend,  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  sun,  My  Saviour   and    my  guard,  And 
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grand  Sabatic  year,  when  will  it  come,  The  grand  Sabatic  year,  when  will  it  come  ? 
through  the  storms  of  life  my  way  pursue,  And  through  the  storms  of  life  my  way  pursue. 
Ju  -  bilee  of  heaven,  when  will  it  come,  The  Jubilee  of  heaven,  when  will  it  come  ? 
when  my  work  is  done,  my  great  reward,  And  when  my  work  is  done,  my  great  reward. 


WALTER.    8,7. 


J.  W.  P.. 


r.  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spok-en,    Zi  -  on,    cit  -    y         of    our   God! 

2.  On    the  Rock  of      A  -  ges  founded,  What  can  shake  thy    sure  re  -  pose? 

3.  See' the  streams  of  liv  -  ing  wa-ters  Springing  from   e    -    ter  -  nal    love, 

4.  Who  can  faint  while  such  a  riv  -  er    Ev  -  er     flows  their  thirst't  assuage  ? 
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He,  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  brok-en,  Formed  thee  for  His  own  a  - 
With  sal  -  vation's  wall  sur-round-ed,Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy 
Well  sup-ply  thy  sons  and  daughters,  And  all  fear  of  want  re- 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giv-  er,  Nev  -er    fails    from  age    to 
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MY   REST   IS    IN   HEAVEN. 


Lytb. 


J.  W.  R. 
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1.  My  rest  is    in   heav  -  en,    my  home   is     not      here;       Then  why  should  I 

2.  A     pilgrim  and  stran  -  ger,    I     seek   not  my       bliss,        Nor    lay     up    my 
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mur  -  mur  when  trials   ap   -  pear  ?       Be  hushed,  my  sad  spir  -  it,  the  worst  that  may 
treas-ures    in    regions  like    this;  I  look  for   a        cit-y  which  hands  have  not 
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wel-come  me  home,  With  their  mu-sic,  sweet  mu    -    sic,    to       wel  -  come  me  home,    With  their 
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wel       -         come  me  home,  On  the  wings  of  their  love,  1  hey  shall  bear  my  spirit 
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come  me  home, On  the  wings  of  their  love,  They  shall  bear  my  spirit 
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3.  Afflictions  may  try  me,  but  can  not  destroy; 
One  vision  of  home  turns  them  all  into  joy; 
And  the  bitterest  tear  that  flows  from  my  eyes, 
But  sweetens  my  hope  of  that  home  in  the  skies. 

4.  Though  foes  and  temptations  my  progress  oppose, 
They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  the  close ; 
Come  joy  or  come  sorrow — the  worst  may  befall, 
One  moment  in  heaven  will  make  up  for  all. 

5.  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may  grow, 
I  would  not  repose  upon  roses  below ; 

I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest, 
'Till  seated  with  Jesus  I  lean  on  His  breast. 

6.  A  scrip  for  the  way  and  a  staff  in  my  hand, 

I  march  on  in  haste  through  the  enemy's  land: 
The  road  may  be  rough,  but  it  can  not  be  long ; 
I'll  smooth  it  with  hope,  and  I'll  cheer  it  with  song. 


Tune  Peace,  Peace  on  Earth.  lis*    &>    10s. 

That  he  who  loveth  God  love  his  brother  also. — 1.  John  4:  21. 

1.  /~\   HE  whom  Jesus  loved  has  truly  spoken ! 

\_J     The  holier  worship  which  God  deigns  to  bless. 
Restores  the  lost,  and  heals  the  spirit  broken, 
And  feeds  the  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

2.  Then,  brother  man,  fold  to  thy  heart  thy  brother! 

For  where  loves  dwells,  the  peace  of  God  is  there; 
To  worship  rightly  is  to  love  each  other ; 

Each  smile  a  hymn,  each  kindly  deed  a  prayer. 

3.  Follow  with  reverent  steps,  the  great  example 

Of  Him  whose  holy  work  was  doing  good; 
So  shall  the  wide  earth  seem  our  Father's  temple, 
Each  loving  life  a  psalm  of  gratitude. 

4.  Thus  shall  all  shackles  fall;  the  stormy  clangor 

Of  wild  war  music  o'er  the  earth  shall  cease; 
Love  shall  tread  out  the  baleful  fires  of  anger, 

And  in  its  ashes  plant  the  tree  of  peace. — Whittier. 
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Timothy  DwiGHT,  D,  D,  1800. 
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1.  While  life  prolongs  its      precious  light,  Mer  -  cy     is  found,  and    peace  is  given  ; 

2.  While  God  invites,  how     blest  the  day!  How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound! 

3.  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rap-id  wing,  Shall  death  command  you     to  the  grave, 
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But  soon,  ah,soon,  ap  -  preaching  night  Shall  blot  out   ev  - 'ry  hope  of  heaven 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  O     haste  a  -  way,  While  yet    a  pard'ning  God   is  found. 

Be  -  fore  his  bar  your    spir  -  its  bring,  And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 
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In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

No  sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 

No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 


5- 
Now  God  invites ;  how  blest  the  day  ! 

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  O  haste  away, 

While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 
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Fain  would  I    learn     Thy       gra  -  cious  will, 
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Par  -  don  and  mer  -  cy 
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Come  my  Redeem  -  er      and 


I  Wait  for  Thee.    Concluded. 
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THE    HARVEST    IS    PAST. 


J.  B.  Hague. 
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Hark,  sin    -    ner,  while  God    from    on    high     doth    en  -  treat    thee,  And 
Give    ear        to     His  voice,    lest      in    judg  -  ment  He    meet   thee;  "The 
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2.  How  oft  of  thy  danger  and  guilt  He  hath  told  thee ! 
How  oft  still  the  message  of  mercy  doth  send  ! 
Haste,  haste,  while  He  waits  in  His  arms  to  enfold  thee; 
"  The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 


The  Harvest  is  Past.    Concluded. 

3.  Despised  and  rejected,  at  length  He  may  leave  thee; 

What  anguish  and  horror  thy  bosom  will   rend  ! 
Then,  haste  thee,  0  sinner,  while  He  will  receive  the.-; 
"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

4.  Ere  long,  and  Jehovah  will  come  in  His  power; 

Our  (iod  will  arise,  with  His  foes  to  contend: 
Haste,  haste  thee,  O  sinner;  prepare  for  that  hour; 
"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 

5.  The  Saviour  will  call  thee  in  judgment  before  Him: 

O,  bow  to  His  sceptre,  and  make  Him  thy  Friend; 
Now  yield  Him  thy  heart;  make  haste  to  adore  Him; 
"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer  will  end." 
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THE   LORD'S   PRAYER. 


Chanting  Style 
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C.  Wesley. 
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/Ye        vir  -  gin  souls,  a   -    rise,        With      all    the  dead     a   -    wake!    ) 
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Be    -    hold  the  heavenly   Bride  -  groom       nigh.' 


2.      He  comes,  He  comes,  to  call 
The  nations  to  His  bar, 
And  raise  to  glory  all 
Who  fit  for  glory  are; 
Made  ready  for  your  full  reward, 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lord. 


Go  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 

Your  everlasting  Friend; 
Your  dead  to  glorify, 

With  all  His  saints  to  glorify, 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil,  His  face  ! 


The  everlasting  doors 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive, 
Above  you  angel  powers 
In  glorious  joy  to  live ; 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  God  eternally  shut  in. 
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CONSOLATION.    6,  4. 


S.  STEVENS. 


i.  When    -    e'er  I        think       of  Thee, 

2.  When        from      Thy      bleed  -  ing   side 

3.  When      death's     un    -    spar  -   ing   dart 
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Love       fills      my     breast. 
Stream  -  ing      for        me; 
Sweet  -   ly        I'll      sing: 


Flow,  then,  the 
Faith  in  Thy 
Grave !    thou     no 
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ter-ror    hast;  All        fear-ful    gloom  is     past;  Vic   -    tor  through 
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I.  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around,  Life  seems 

a  dark  and  storm 
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COME    UNTO   ME.    Concluded. 
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Yet,  'midst  the  gloom  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly 


per, 


Come 
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It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  my  |  soul  may  |  flee; 

Oh  !  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest, 

How  sweet  the  |  bidding,  |  Come  to  |  me. 

3- 
When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  en-  |  joy,  and  |  see, 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 

A  sweet  voice  |  utters,  Come  to  |  me. 


Come,  for  all  else  must  fall  and  die, 
Earth  is  no  resting  |  place  for  |  thee; 

Heavenward  |  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  |  portion,  |  Come  to  |  me. 

5- 
O  voice  of  mercy  !  voice  of  love ! 

In  conflict,  grief,  and — ago-  |  ny, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ! 

And  gently  |  whisper,  |  Come  to  |  me. 


JUST   AS   I  AM."    Chant.    No.  2. 

Him  that  cometh  unto  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out. — John  vi  :  37 


Just  as  I  I  am,  though  tossed  a-  I  bout  | 
With  many  a  |  conflict,  many  a  ]  doubt, 
With  fears  within,  and  foes  without — 
O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  |  come. 

4- 
Just  as  I  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  |  blind ;  | 
Sight,  riches,  |  healing  of  the  |  mind,  j 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  |  come. 


Just  as  I  I  am,  Thou  wilt  re-  |  ceive,  | 
Wilt  welcome,  |  pardon,  cleanse,  re  |  lieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe — 

O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  |  come. 
6. 
Just  as  I  I  am — Thy  love  un-  I  known,  | 
Has  broken  |  every  barrier  |  down ;  | 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  |  God,  I  |  come. 
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GENTILITY.    L.  M. 
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cellence  be  known.  Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteousness,  Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteous- 
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world  thy   glo  -  ries  shall  con  -  fess,  The  world  thy   glo  -  ries  shall     con-fess. 
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MT.  TABOR.    Concluded. 


No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 


God,  from  on  high,  has  heard  thy  prayer; 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 
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Christians  are  you  waiting  for  the    Sav  -  iour,  Christians  are  you  waiting  for  the 
Say-ing  to  His  servants,  well  and  faith -ful,      Saying  to  His  servants  well  and 
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Sav-iour,  Christians  are  you  waiting  for  the  Sav  -  iour  ?  Calling  you  in    love.     ) 
faith-ful,    Say-ing  to  His  sen  ants,  well  and  faithful,  To  your  home  a-bove.    \ 
Sav-iour,  Soldiers  are  you  fighting  for  the  Sav  -  iour?  Soon  the  war  will  close.    \ 
glo  -  ry,    And  up-  on  the  fields  of  endless   glo  -  ry,  You  shall  have  re-pose.      ) 
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Stowkll. 


Moderato 


W.  WILLIAMS 


1.  From  every  stormy  wind        that 

2.  There  is  a  scene  where  spir  -  its 

3.  There !  there  on  eagle  wings  we 
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blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 
soar,      And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no 
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T  "P"  T      T           1     -     -        -            111 

/»v                  I 

m '      m      5          5 

l^rfc — tz la U * 

-f f f-        f- 

i — i — i — i 

\  ^-^4> — 1* — * — F !* 1 

-\ 1 h-        r- 

II!          1 

There    is 
Though  sun   -   dered 
And    heaven     comes 


I 


^ 


-z£ 


I  I 

neath  the 
com  -  mon 
crowns  the 


Mer 
Mer 
Mer 


cy 
cy 
cy 


I 
Seat, 
Seat. 
Seat. 


There      is  a       place      where 
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Je    -   sus     shed,     The     oil         of     glad  -  ness      on       our   head,  A  place  than 

flee     for      aid,     When  tempt -ed,     des    -    o    -   late,    dismayed;  Or  how  the 

get      her   skill,       My  tongue      be     si     -    lent,    cold     and  still,  This  bounding 
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all  beside  more  sweet,   It     is     the    blood    bought  Mer  -  cy    Seat, 

host         of  hell   de  -  feat,   Had  suffering   souls       no         Mer  -  cy    Seat? 
heart      for -get  to     beat,   Ere     I      for  -  get  the       Mer  -  cy    Seat! 
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For      Him  shall  end  -  less  prayer    be  made,  ) 
And      prais  -  es  throng  to    crown    his  head ;  \ 
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His  name  like   sweet  per-fume  shall  rise  With  ev'ry  morn-ing   sac  -   ri  -  fice, 
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People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 
Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  His  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


Where  He  displays  His  healing  power 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  mor^' 
In  llim  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 
Ler  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honor*  tc  our  King; 
Angels  descend  vith  songs  Hg*in» 
And  eartn  repeat  the  long  Amen. 
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SON  fSU  PIANOS 


Have  lost  none  of  their  time-honored  prestige,  gained  during  the  past  35  years,  but 
are  to  day  the  embodiment  of  advanced  Piano-making  on  scientific  principles,  and 
the  steady,  progressive  improvements  in  construction,  adapted  from  time  to  time, 
regardless  of  cost,  have  forced  such  a  recognition  of  their  merits,  that  to-day  they 
maybe  said  to  be  at  the  zenith  of  popularity.  Without  specifying  any  special 
points,  it  can  truly  be  said  th:t  the  Emerson  Pianos  as  made  for  U8  embrace  every 
improvement  of  solid  worth  or  intrinsic  merit  necessary  to  produce  the  best  and 
most  perfect  tone  with  the  greatest  strength  and  durability. 

There  are  over  2000  Emerson  Pianos  in  use  in  Texas,  and  every  one  gives 
perfect  satisfaction. 

The  Emerson  Pinno  Co.,  appreciating  the  favorable  position  their  Pianos  hold 
in  Texas,  hare  adopted  all  the  changes  in  construction  r  r  our  severe 

climate,  which  our  experience  of  18  years  in  Galveston  taught  us  to  be  necessary, 
as  the  following  letter  will  show  : 

Boston,  Mav  24 1\  1883. 
Messrs.  TITOS.  GOG-G-ATS"  &  BRO..  Galveston,  Texas  : 

Gentlemen:— We  are  pleased  to  learn  that  the  Pianos  we  are  making  for  you  give  such 
general  satisfaction,  and  rest  assured  we  will  spare  neither  trouble  nor  expen> 
their  reputation,  and  .»iii  repeat  what  we  wrote  you  in  Juue,  1881,  that  you  arc 
agents  for  t'.ie  State  of  Texas,  and  we  only  warrant  such  Pianos  as  are  sold  - 
i -xas  t:  prepare  specially  instro men ta  which  are  suit;i 

Piiino  Laving  your  name  on  the  name-board  with  our  own.  Tours,  truly, 

EMERSON  PIANO  COMPANY. 

TTnprejudiced  teachers  and  musicians  who  are  competent  judges,  an  1  have  tried 
the  Emerson  fianos,  endorse  thorn  for  their  unexcelled  qualities,  and  warmly 
recommend  I  hem  to  their  friends. 

Every  Emerson  Square  Piano  has  1\  octaves,  agraffe  throughout,  four  large 
corners ;  while  the  cases  of  Squares  and  Uprights  are  models  of  elegauce. 


We  are  selling  the  Emerson  Pianos  on  sack  small  monthly  installments 
till  paid  for,  that  e?ery  family  car.  afford  to  bny  one. 

When  writing  for  catalogues  and  prices  state  whether  you  desire  to  buy  for 
•  on  installments,  and  if  on  installments,  state  the  amount  you  d 
pay  monthly. 


THOS.   GOGGAN  &  BRO., 

Wholesale  and  ReJail  Dealers  in 

II  I  A 
UJ 

Cor.   22d  &  Market  Streets, 

GALVESTON,  TEXAS. 
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